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This was one amongst many of the awkward scenes I had to encounter
and appear in (though none so "bad as this), which my position as the
protege of Cardinal Weld, placed me in. But I could well           to

laugh at these minor inconveniences, for the Cardinal's kindness remained
unimpaired until the moment of his death, and then I had to hear up
against a load of malice and persecution in so many shapes and disguises
that I was at times off my guard. One of the first charges was that 1 was
cheating Cardinal Weld in getting an enormous price for my picture, oa
the ground of my pretending to him that I should become a convert;
hut I was able to make the proud answer,c that not only was the price
of the altar-piece never asked, mentioned, or fixed, when the picture was
commissioned; but also that the Cardinal had never on any occasion
talked about conversion in any way.* In this I was borne out by Lord
Clifford. Then the assumed actual sum was mentioned in the DMin
Review, which amazed me not a little, as no sum whatever at the time
was stipulated or even mentioned. But the hardest blow at me was
attempted by the Pope himself; for Cardinal Weld, hearing my picture
so well and so much complimented by foreigners, had thought of the plan
of making it a public work, by presenting it the Pope to be placed in the
Cathedral of * St. Paul beyond the walls} then rebuilding, and on the
part of His Holiness it was most graciously accepted (though without
having been seen). The death of Cardinal Weld was doubly painftd and
terrible to me, for in addition to the losing of so dear a Mend I soon had
cause to suspect that a conspiracy existed against me to prevent me from
ever placing my picture in the church. How to defeat or counteract this
taxed my imagination more than the invention of the picture. I had
long suspected, and soon foresaw, that a host of enemies were up in

arms against me, with Cardinal-----at their head; yet I could not

conceive that they aimed at the exclusion of my altar-piece from the
church the destination the late Cardinal had found for it, and one
approved by His Holiness the Pope. Yet every kind of symptom pre-
sented itself, and I must indeed have been blind to all the priestly human
nature not to have been at once aware of it In quiet, or assumed quiet,
uncertainty, and patience I went on enquiring from the various persons
concerned in the Cardinal's will, how and when and where I should be
allowed to place my work in the church. Cardinal Acton took me on
one occasion to select a place, and he may have been sincere and
deceived by the many made-up appearances that so well deceived me.
He was a very religious man in his own creed, and had the name of a
great bigot, but I had received from him so much kind attention during
my scandalous trial against my servant's fellow perjurers that I could not
then, and do not now, think he was insincere. Yet our visit resulted
in nothing final, and, if it was not all pretence, it was like it in its
results.                                                                                       ...

" Of course so important an object as my picture becoming a public
work, the only one in Italy by an Englishman, was not to be upset or
laid aside even for awhile on my part without my utmost effort &^ last day to fulfil the prophecies. Read Sir
